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ty elearest memory, however, is of the entry that I wrote for
ﬂugﬁat 18, when my patient was an Augtralian corporal. He was in
another ward, and T was sent to him on speoigl duty, for he had bsen
moat cruelly wounded - his bedy shattered, one leg torn ¢ff, his neck
disloecated. T sitayved beside him that morning, as he slowly dled -

uy hands supporting his neck and head steady - and then I cried

30 bitterly that Nursing-sister Austin, in charge of the ward, took
me to her office to comfort me. “"You must have %ﬁaﬂ}&%hura who died."
“Not like this", I remember scbbing. “Not like this one - a man
who was strong and whide yesterday - who had come safely through
the dreadful ﬁE&iiE?li campalen - and whe had 4o die today,

eradled in my hands like a baby."
Nurging-gsister Austin'e calmness and control helped me, though I

could rniever gehieve +the same composure, for I was ilmpulsive by nature,
guleck to feel, and guick to express my feelings, Yet 1t is evident
in my entries during the days that followed, that the calmness of

the sister-in-charge did strengthen me.
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